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ШТ | This huge Hercules 

|! m beetle stands at the 
entrance to the May 
Natural History 
Museum in Colorado 
Springs, Colorado. If 
you dare to step Іп- 
side the museum, you 
will find that the in- 
sects and spiders on 
display are only the 
size of ordinary bugs. 





ETHER ALT ҮЙДҮ ҮНҮ S ai Tommy, a western 
ИОК АТУШ, ШИП ИЩ ^ ШИШИШИ | painted turtle, towers 
over the town of 
Boissevain in Mani- 
toba, Canada. He in- 
vites you to the turtle 
races held here 
every July. People 
catch and race tur- 
tles they find in the 
nearby Turtle Moun- 
tains. After the race 
is over, they put the 
turtles back where 
they caught them. 


Photos by ©. Allan Morgan/Peter Arnold, Inc, (4-5); Nancy Adams; Dawn Goss/First Light; Torn J. Ulrich 
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an magazine 


Whether it's science, English, social 
studies, art, or reading, Ranger Rick makes 
learning more fun! And all the full-color 
photos and fact-filled features in every 
issue help with reports and projects. 


Every page of this bursting-with-color mag: 


azine brings a new place, idea, or creature 
to explore. Through big, beautiful color 


photos, kids see and experience wildlife first- 


hand. Plus, there are challenging projects, 
stories, nature crafts, and more. And, Ranger 
Rick is just one benefit of junior member- 
ship in the National Wildlife Federation. 

So make the most of these important 
school years. Give Ranger Rick to a child 
you love. It's the best way you can help a 
child with school work. 
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RANGER RICK 
ORDER FORM 


Ranger Rick magazine comes with membership in the 
Ranger Rick Nature Club . . . 12 issues, only $14.00 a year. 


070809 


(Please Print] 








My Name 
Address Е Apt. * 
City State —— йір 


Send 1 year of Ranger Rick magazine to; 
(If order is for yourself, write “same below | 











Year of 
Child's Name . | Birth - 
Address Apt. * 
City Sie 2р 


Additional gifts? Attach your list. 
You'll be sent gift cards to sign and forward. 
Add $8.00 for each membership outside the U.S. Please pay by check 
on U.S. bank or by International Postal Money Order. 
Total Bill 


enclosed md ne 


Adult Signature 
Make check payable to and send to: 
NATIONAL WILDLIFE FEDERATION 
1400 Sixteenth St., N.W., Washington, D.C. 20036-2266 
Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery 
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by Barbara Stein 


Sue Doleshal took one look 
at Dolly and phoned the zoo 
hospital. The gorilla was very, 
very sick. 

Sue was a zoo keeper at 
the Wild Animal Park in San 
Diego, California. She had 
gone into the gorillas’ night- 
time quarters to bring them 
their breakfast. And she had 
planned to coax the gorillas 
out into their exhibit area. 

But Dolly was in no mood 
to be coaxed. Her eyes were 
glassy. She was more crabby 
than usual. And she refused to 
eat. Even Schroeder, her 
one-year-old baby, seemed to 
sense trouble. He cuddled 
close to his mother (see 
photo at left). 

The head zoo veterinarian, 
Dr. Don Janssen, came quick- 
ly. But when Dolly saw him, 
she flew into a rage, screaming 
and throwing food at him. He 
was Carrying a gun that shoots 
darts full of medicine, and 
today it was filled with a kind 
of sleeping drug. Dolly knew 
what that gun meant: She had 
been “darted” before. 

Dr. Janssen waited for a 
clear shot (above right). If he 
didn’t put Dolly into a deep 
sleep before trying to examine 
her, she might toss him around 
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like a rag doll. (She wouldnt 
understand he was only trying 
to help her.) 

Finally Dr. Janssen saw his 
chance, and he shot a dart into 
Dolly's thigh. She fell asleep in 
less than ten minutes. 

Quickly Sue gathered up 
baby Schroeder and took him 
to Vila, another female gorilla. 
Vila's own baby had died only 
weeks before. She would act 
as Schroeder's “auntie,” caring 
for him while Dolly couldn t. 

Meanwhile, more vets had 
arrived. They drew a sample of 
Dolly's blood and did some 





tests. They were not happy 
with the results: 

Dolly had a serious infec- 
tion. And in her stomach was a 
large abscess (AB-sess), or 
pus-filled swelling. The vets 
could treat the infection with 
medicine. But the abscess 
would have to come out. That 
meant an operation. 

During the two days before 
the operation, Dolly rested. 
She had little energy and ate 
practically nothing. The vets 
grew more worried. 

“We tried to give Dolly her 
medicine by hiding it in her 
favorite food," Sue remem- 
bers. "But she checked out 
every morsel and refused to 

at." The vets had no choice 
but to "dart" Dolly twice a 
day, "shooting" medicine into 
her through the gun's darts. 

On the morning of her oper- 
ation, Dolly was again darted 
with the sleeping drug. When 
she was asleep, four strong 
men picked her up (see page 
13). Then they carried her out- 
side to a van where other vets 
were waiting. Also on hand 
was a "people" doctor. 
Because a gorilla's insides are 
much like a person's, the vets 
had asked him to help. 

While Dolly slept, her belly 
was shaved and scrubbed 
clean. Dr. Janssen put a 
catheter (KATH-uh-ter), or 
needle with a tube attached, 
into her arm (far left, top). 
That way he could quickly give 


her more sleeping drug if she 
started to wake up during her 
van ride to the zoo hospital. 

Once Dolly arrived at the 
hospital, her doctors went 
right to work (far left, bot- 
tom). In 45 minutes, the big 
abscess was out of her stom- 
ach and the last stitch was in. 

Within a few days, Dolly's 
health began to improve. She 
started to nibble at her food 
and never once picked at her 
stitches. But her keepers knew 
from Dolly’s look that all was 
not well (below). 


"She missed her baby," Sue 
recalls, “and she was miser- 
able." So a special gate was 
put up between Dolly's quar- 
ters and those of the other 
gorillas. Schroeder could go 
back and forth between his 
mother and his "aunt" Vila 
whenever he pleased. 5oon 
Dolly was well enough that he 
could stay with her full time. 

"She perked right up after 
that," says Sue, smiling. "And 
she grew stronger every day." 
Dolly's operation had been a 
complete success! ê 
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by.Holly Ritland "o. Жаш 
Your day at the beach is over, and you're on the way 
home. Meanwhile, what is happening to the wonderful 
sand castle you built and the shovel you left behind? These 
pictures will tell you, but they're out of order. See if you 
can figure out what happened first through last. Then 


к write down the numbers in the correct order. Hint: The 
^ .fideis coming in, and the waves are going in and out. @% 


(Answer on page 17) 


Drawings by Gordon Kibbee '- 





Dear Wise Old Owl, 
Why do owls sleep in the 
daytime and stay awake at 
night? Julie Sterna 
Western Springs, IL 
That's an easy question for me 
to answer, Julie. We owls usu- 
ally hunt at night because 
most of the animals we eat 
come out after dark. Like most 
small owls, | search for mice 
and other little rodents. But 
one of my cousins, the great 
horned owl, eats bigger mam- 
mals: squirrels, rabbits, and 
even skunks! 


Many other animals also stay! М 


awake at night. The sleepy 
hedgehog on the front cover 
rolls up in a prickly ball dur- 
ing the day. But at night the # 
hedgehog searches for in- 








sects, reptiles, worms, and ту! == 


favorite food: little rodents. 
African lions stay awake at 
night too. You've probably 
seen on TV how they quietly 
stalk zebras, antelopes, and 
other big mammals. But they 
usually snooze the day away, 
looking as huggable as a 
stuffed toy (see page 3). 


Why do white-tailed deer 
live in groups? 

Sharon Bebak 

Whitehorse, Yukon Territory 
White-tailed deer are safer 
because they live in herds. A 
pack of wolves, a cougar, OF 
any other enemy might be able 
to sneak up on a single deer. 
But in a herd there are far more 


Drawing by Lynn Munsinger 








they can find. Garbage cans 
are great places for yellow 
jackets to find spilled sodas, 
melted ice cream, and other 
sugary food. 


A few weeks ago | put up a 
feeder for hummingbirds. 
Lots of hummers came to 
my feeder until ants found it 
and crawled into the sugar 
water! How can | get rid of 
the ants so the humming- 
birds will come back? 

Sherry Braverton; Orinda, CA 
Try putting petroleum jelly on 
the wire holding up the feeder, 
Sherry. Also put some petro- 
leum jelly on the top of the 
feeder away from the place 
where the hummers drink. The 
sticky jelly gums up the ants' 
mouths, antennae, and feet, So 
they can't smell or eat. 


What do you do, Wise Old 





eyes, ears, and noses ready to 
detect trouble. When one deer 
senses danger, it quickly jerks 
up its white tail, warning other 
deer that an enemy is near. 


Why are there always so 
many bees around our 
garbage cans? 

Janie Hall: Springfield, VA 
The "bees" you see, Janie, are 
probably yellow jackets, which 
are a type of wasp. Yellow 
jackets often kill and eat other 
insects. But they also feast on 
nectar and whatever sugar 


Owl, when you aren't 
answering questions? 
Jennifer Raybin; Tilden, TX 
It takes lots of time to answer 
all these great questions— 
sometimes | get 500 in a 
month! The rest of my time | 
spend sleeping and searching 
for food, just like other owls. 
But right now, I'm going to 
perch in my favorite tree and 
take a break from all of this 
writing. My wings are getting 
writer's cramp! W.O.O. 
Answer to Sand Castle Wipe-Out, 
page 16:'£'s'9'4'6'L''c 8 J9pio 
sių} ur awo pjnous seunjoid eu | 
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by Margery Facklam 

Lonesome George is a tortoise 
as big as a boulder and almost as 
still. He lives in a large pen on one 
of the Galapagos (guh-LAH-puh- 





gohs) Islands, far off the western % Uog „о ч D 
coast of South America (see map). 77 i | |a EUN | 

Sometimes George lumbers ІШ, sd een е несе тегі E 
into the shade of a scrubby bush. pu" M | \ WW | 
Sometimes he soaks himself in his © ш m B i 4 Sm 


concrete wading pool. And every 
morning a keeper brings George 
fresh green leaves and fruit to | i ч | | | | 
munch on. It's clear that this Gala- uM TAM S Ее о Ул И 
pagos tortoise gets a lot of very 1 енны or | add 
good care. 

George is a special tortoise be- 
cause he is one of a kind. There are 
eleven different kinds, or races, 
of tortoise on eight different islands 
of the Galapagos. And each race 
has a shape and size well suited 
to life on its own island. George 
is the last of his race from an island 
called Pinta. He's about 50 years 





Fhoto чу Mark |. Jones: map by MedSciAriCo 
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i itd Loan Lonesome George is a giant Galapagos а ом А КО" 
З, tortoise,and he's "lonesome" because — ^" —— ^  . 
EP he's the last of his kind. But Soup so PU RO y iie 
CLA TN thanks to the hard work of many ANEN a 
PA н people, other kinds of giant tortoise ЙІ! MS 
dice oet are making a comehack. 2 li | | 
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To help the giant tor- 
toises, people collect 
their eggs and hatch 
them (left). The baby 
(01101565 are then 
given numbers and 
raised in pens (below). 


old— "middle aged" for a giant 
tortoise. And when he dies, there 
will be no more tortoises exactly 
like him. 

Thousands of huge tortoises 
once lived on these islands in the 
Pacific Ocean. They shared the 
islands with many other creatures. 
Then in 1535 the islands were 
discovered by people, and life 
began to change for the tortoises. 

The islands became a rest stop. 
Sailing ships anchored there to 
stock up on food and fresh water. 
But in those days, ships had no 
refrigerators, so there was no way 
to keep food fresh. Sailors had to 
eat meat that had been dried or 
salted. When they saw the tor- 
toises, the sailors knew they had | 
found living lunch boxes. Here 
were animals weighing hundreds 
of pounds that they didn't have to | 
hunt down and kill. All they had to 
do was lug the big reptiles onto 
the ship, flip them over on their 
backs, and stack them up. There 
the helpless tortoises stayed until 
the cooks needed to kill one for 
fresh meat or soup. Às many as 
400,000 tortoises may have been 
used for food this way. 


YEARS OF TORTOISE TROUBLE 
The tortoises that were left on 
the islands didn't have an easy 
time either. Rats scurried off the 
ships, and settlers brought pigs, | 
goats, donkeys, dogs, and cats to 
the islands. The pigs, rats, cats, | 
and dogs ate tortoise eggs or 
young. The donkeys and goats 
ate the plants that the tortoises 


т 


needed for food. By the early 
1900s, scientists believed that 
many of the races of tortoise 
would soon become extinct. 

Nothing was done to help the 
tortoises for 50 years, but then 
things began to change. A special 
research station was set up on the 
Galapagos island of Santa Cruz. 
Scientists there began to study Ga- 
lapagos wildlife and ways to help 
it. About that time, most of the Ga- 
lapagos were turned into a nation- 
al park. Soon people began trying 
to get rid of the rats and dogs and 
pigs and the other animals that 
were harming the tortoises. 


A BIG TORTOISE TURNAROUND 

The scientists knew that it 
wouldn't be possible to get rid of 
all of the tortoises enemies, and 
that something more would have 
to be done. One idea was to try to 
raise baby tortoises in captivity. 
Then, when they were big enough 
to be safe from most enemies, they 
could be let go in the wild. This 
idea caught on, and by the late 
1960s, many wild tortoise eggs 
were being collected and carried 
back to the research station. 

Today the tortoise raising Is 
going on stronger than ever. Each 
egg is marked with a number and 
put in a concrete incubator the 
size of a shoe box. There the eggs 
are warmed by the sun until they 
are ready to hatch. 

As each baby tortoise hatches, a 
keeper paints a number on its 
shell—the same number that was 
on its egg. The keeper writes that 


number in a notebook along with 
the baby’s measurements and 
birthday. All the tortoises from one 
island are kept in the same pen, 
separated from tortoises from 
other islands. This helps make sure 
that the different kinds of tortoise 
don't get mixed up. After several 
years, the tortoises are loaded into 
boats, returned to their home 
islands, and let go. 

But not Lonesome George. 
George was discovered all alone 
on Pinta Island in 1971 and was 
brought to Santa Cruz. Since then 
scientists have tried to decide 
what to do with him. Finding a 
mate for George is almost hope- 
less. The scientists offered a re- 
ward of $10,000 to anyone who 
could find a female tortoise on 
George's home island. But after 
years of searching, none has been 
found. So the scientists wonder: 
Should George go back to his 
island and live alone? Or should 
he stay in his yard, with plenty of 
food and care? 

Until someone decides, George 


When old enough, the 
tortoises are taken 
back to their home 
islands. There they 
are let go to survive 
on their own. After 
years of tortoise- 
raising, 14,000 now 
live on the Galapagos. 
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Photos by Frans Lanting 


Giant tortoises come 
in different “body 
styles.” Some, like 
the one shown at left 
eating an avocado, 
have rounded shells. 
Others, such as the 
one above, are called 
saddiebacks. The 
shape of their shell 
lets them stretch their 
necks up for hard-to- 
reach food. 


will soak in his pool, sleep under 
bushes, and munch on leaves and 
fruit. He doesn't know he's 
famous. And he doesn't know that 
he's the last of the tortoises from 
Pinta Island. But he's still a good 
reminder of everything that has 
happened on the Galapagos over 
the years. 

Though Lonesome George is 
the last of his kind, almost all of 
the other races of giant tortoise 
are growing in number. Thanks to 
the help people are giving the tor- 
toises, more than 14,000 live on 
the islands. If he could understand 
such things, even George might be 
happy about that. @Э 
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A Play to Read 
and Act Out 
by Bet Hennefrund; drawings by John Huehnergarth 


SETTING: A clearing in Fantasy Forest 
TIME: Fall 


THELMA ELM: Brrr! It’s getting cold. 

OAKY DOKE: This cool weather makes me 
feel like a young sprout. If only I could walk. . . . 
THELMA: You feel like that because you're still 
young, Oaky. Me? I’m old. My limbs are falling 
off. My bark’s loose. Woodpeckers have poked 


rey Sr 








so many holes in me that I look like Swiss 

cheese. I feel tired and useless. 

LINCOLN LOG: Look at it this way, Thelma. 

When you're really old, like me, you can lie 

down in the lap of Olive Soil. You'll have new 
friends—like Cappy Mushroom here and 

Mickey Moss— 

MICKEY MOSS: Don't forget Benji Bacterium. | 
You can't see him, but he'll help you become 

part of Olive Soil when the time comes. And 
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then new plants will get their minerals from 
you. Everything's useful in the forest, Thelma, 
including old trees. 

COREY MOUSE: (scampering in) Whew! 
Home at last! (He dives behind Oaky.) Orville 
Owl's been chasing me. (He hides as Orville 
glides on and off stage.) 

OAKY: Oh, I wish I could scamper around the 
way Corey Mouse does. .. . (Terence Turtle 
lumbers across the clearing.) Or even crawl 


along like Terence Turtle. What's the use of 
standing still in one spot all your life? 

(Merl and Shirl Squirrel bound in, chasing each 
other around Thelma. They put their paws on 
Thelma's trunk as though they're about to 
climb the tree.) 

THELMA: (crossly) Shoo, Shirl! Scat, Merl! I 
don’t want your sharp claws digging into me. 
SHIRL SQUIRREL: Why, Thelma. You used to 
like being tickled. You must be getting old. 
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THELMA: (wearily) l am. I feel so weak that 
one push could knock me to the ground! Why 
don’t you go bury some acorns? (The squirrels 
follow the mouse and turtle offstage. Raquel 
Raccoon wanders in. She yawns.) 

OAKY: Hi, Raquel. Where are you going? 
RAQUEL RACCOON: Oh, down to the stream 
for a drink before I take a beauty nap. (She 
walks offstage.) 

OAKY: ! wish | could walk down to the stream. 
(Offstage, a light flashes and something hisses 
and crashes behind Thelma. C-Mor, an alien 
from Planet Roxx, staggers onstage.) 

C-MOR: (dazed, to himself) What a rough 
landing! Where can I be? Everything looks so 
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green. (He sniffs.) And smells so keen. 

OAKY: You're in Fantasy Forest, Stranger. And 
who are you? 

C-MOR: (looking behind Oaky’s trunk) Who's 
talking? I'm C-Mor from Planet Roxx. I've come 
to Planet Earth to look for a special tree. 
OAKY: (chuckling) C-Mor, we have lots of 
special trees. Take these tall trees: There's 
Sugar Maple over there. (Sugar nods.) And 
Scotty Pine, who's always green. (Scotty bows.) 
And Hillary Hickory, who's really tough. 
(Hillary salutes.) And old Thelma Elm, who's a 
lot more important than she thinks. ( Thelma 
sighs.) And we have not-so-tall trees like Dandy 
Dogwood here. (Dandy holds out some dog- 








wood berries.) And farther back in our forest 
are many more terrific trees. 

C-MOR: (excitedly, circling Oaky) Who's 
talking? Where are you? 

OAKY: (/aughing) Look up, C-Mor, and you 
can see me. I'm Oaky Doke. 

C-MOR: (finally looking up) Oh! You're the 
tree—the Grand Tree—T m looking for! The 
very one that was in the picture! (hugs Oaky) 
OAKY: What picture, C-Mor? 

C-MOR: Why, the picture that we found in a 
space ship that crashed on Planet Roxx. It 
amazed us that there could be anything so... 
so tall, so graceful, so beautiful, so grand! I’ve 
just met many tall, graceful, beautiful trees— 





but you're the greatest and grandest of all! 
OAKY: (bashfully) Oh, I dunno, C-Mor. You 
should see our giant Sequoia trees. 

C-MOR: (hugging Oaky) It's you I've been 
looking for, Grand Oaky. Oh, l'm saved from 
the wrath of the Great Raang! He said he'd 
chop off my antennae if | didn't bring the 
Grand Tree back to Roxx. Without antennae, a 
Roxxite can’t smell or hear or taste. (C-Mor 
cringes as a light on his head flashes.) 
OAKY: What's that light mean, C-Mor? 
C-MOR: That's the signal that the Great Raang 
wants to speak to me. 

GREAT RAANG (Master of Planet Roxx): (His 
voice comes from offstage.) Calling C-Mor. 
C-MOR: (nervously) | hear, Great Raang. 
RAANG: C-Mor, this is your tenth trip to find 
the Grand Tree that everyone wants to see. If 
you fail, it's off with your antennae! 

C-MOR: Oh, Great Raang. I’ve found the 
Grand Tree that’s in the picture. 

RAANG: (squealing in delight) Really? Oh, C- 
Mor! That's super! Everyone on Roxx is talking 
about that tree. If you bring it back, C-Mor, I'll 
make you Chief Tree Tender. 

C-MOR: Oh, thank you, Great Raang. I believe 
the oak will just fit into our space van. Now, if 
you ll excuse me, I'll get this nice tree to climb 
aboard. (C-Mor's light stops flashing as soon 
as the conversation ends.) 

OAKY: C-Mor, are you really going to take me 
in your space van? (Shakes in excitement.) You 
won t be sorry. I'm as oaky-doke as can be. 
C-MOR: Come, Oaky. (He tries to lift Oaky.) 
OAKY: Pull a bit harder. My roots run deep. 
SUGAR MAPLE: But, Oaky! Wait! You can’t 
leave us. We all belong together. We're all 
connected. We're all part of one big family. 
OAKY: (struggling to uproot himself) Oh, I'll 
miss you all, my friends. 

C-MOR: (to himself) I never thought about a 
tree having friends! 

WENDY WEATHER: (breezing in with a 
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spray bottle of water) Good morning. Fall's on 
the way. Ready for a nice, nippy day? 

SUGAR: Hi, Wendy Weather! Changing things 
again, I see. Yes, a nippy day is due. It’s almost 
time for my leaves to turn red and gold. (point- 
ing to Oaky) Yours too, Oaky. 

HILLARY HICKORY: (to Wendy) Oaky here 
wants to uproot and take off for another planet, 
and leave all of us—including you, Wendy. 
WENDY: Oh, that won't do, Oaky. You know 
you can't survive without the kind of weather 
you have here on Earth. 

OAKY: / know what, Wendy! You come to 


Planet Roxx with me. (He tries to uproot 
himself.) And Olive Soil too. 

OLIVE SOIL: (barely lifting her head) No way. 
I'm perfectly happy right here. 

WENDY: Oh, Oaky! Weather and soils don't 
just pick up and go from one planet to 
another—any more than trees do. Just think. 
On another planet I might not be able to give 
you the moisture you need! (She laughs and 
sprays water all around.) 

REGAL EAGLE: (/lying in) What's going on 
here? The word is that Oaky Doke's trying to go 
to another planet! Oaky! You can't do this to 
me! I built my nest in your top branches this 
spring. | expected to come back every year for 
the rest of my life! (flies out) 

HOLLY HAWE: (flying in)| perch on your 
branches until I spot my supper. (flies out) 
DANDY DOGWOOD: Oaky, I like your shade. 
RHODA RHODODENDRON: Me too. And so 
do lots of other smaller trees and shrubs. 
DEE-DEE DEER: (prancing in) Animals too. | 
hide in the shrubs that grow in your shade. And 
I nibble your bark in winter. 

ELVIS EARTHWORM: (wiggling in) I've lived 
at your feet a long time, Oaky. If you left, I'd be 
all shook up. 

OLIVE SOIL: Elvis has done a great job 
keeping me rich and airy for you, Oaky. You 
really owe it to him to stick around. 

SUGAR: (forcefully) You see, Oaky, how con- 
nected we all are in this forest family! You 
mustn't leave. You think it would be such fun to 
get up and go. But we trees do move, you 
know. (She waves her arms gracefully.) 
OLIVE SOIL: There's plenty for you to do here. 
OAKY: I'll give it some thought, Olive Soil. 
(C-Mor’s light flashes.) 

RAANG: C-Mor! Where are you? On your way 
home yet with the Grand Tree? 

C-MOR: (clearing his throat) Uh. . . not yet, 
Great Raang. This is a little more complicated 
than you'd believe. 


RAANG: C-Mor! You must bring back the 
Grand Tree! Or— (C-more covers his light.) 
C-MOR: (to Oaky) You've got to stay right 
here, Oaky. l'm not going to take you back with 
me. (to himself) What am I saying? When | 
return, the Great Raang will rip off my 
antennae! Never again will I be able to hear or 
smell or taste! 

OAKY: (relieved) Well, C-Mor, maybe I should 
stay. Maybe my big adventure is right here, 
doing what comes naturally. (remembering C- 
Mor's plight) But you, C-Mor. I don't want you 
to lose your antennae. (smiling) | know what, 
C-Mor. You stay here. 

ALL: Yes, yes! Stay with us, C-Mor. 

C-MOR: Thanks, friends. I'd love to stay, but 
it's my duty to report home to the Great Raang. 
(He paces up and down in deep thought.) 
THELMA: (aside to Oaky) Oaky, I think I know 
a way we could keep C-Mor with us without his 
feeling guilty. If you could give me a good push 
backward, toward C-Mor’s space van... 
OAKY: | get it. (patting Thelma) This is a fine 
thing you're about to do, old friend. When you 
fall over, you'll be helping C-Mor. But you'll still 
be a part of our forest. Happy landings! (He 
shoves Thelma, who tumbles offstage. There's 
a great crash.) 

SHIRL SQUIRREL: (scurrying in) Great 
jumpin’ acorns! Thelma fell smack on a big 
machine back there and smashed it to bits! 
(C-Mor's light flashes.) 

RAANG: C-Mor? C-Mor! What's going on? Is 
that tree on board yet? 

C-MOR: (trying not to laugh) Well, Great 
Raang, there's a tree on board all right, but it 
might be a while before it gets to Roxx! 
RAANG: (sternly) Just what do you mean? 
C-MOR: | mean, Great Raang, that 1 see more 
clearly what makes a really great planet great. 
It's not a single "tree," it's a forest. And a forest 
is much, much more than just trees. Now, Sir, if 
you ll excuse me, my light is fading. . . . (C-Mor 


removes his light and buries it under Olive Soil. 


All the characters come onstage.) 
ALL: (except Oaky and C-Mor) 
Oaky is oaky dokey. 
He's through making a big fuss! 
And C-Mor will see lots more, 
Now that he's one of us! 
Hurray for our clever Thelma! 
Hurray for our C-Mor too. 
Cheers for Fantasy Forest: 
(to audience) 

. and you! ef$ 


A great place for us . . 

Rangers: For complete instructions on how to put 

on this play, write for your free copy of “Mission to Fantasy 
Forest"; Dept. MF; National Wildlife Federation; 

8925 Leesburg Pike; Vienna, VA 22184-0001, Don’t 

forget to include your name and address, R.R 
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A Bird of the Weather? 

| want to tell you about an 
adventure I will never forget. 
It happened in the fall of 
1985 after Hurricane Gloria 
passed over my hometown in 
Massachusetts. 

A neighbor had told me 
about a hurt ‘‘seagull’’ on the 
soccer field of my school. | 
found the weak bird, and my 
mother and I took it home 
[see top photo]. We named 
the bird "Kim" and fed her 
live minnows. 

As Kim was getting strong- 
er, lots of people came to see 
her. We found out that she 
was a young white-tailed 
tropicbird. Kim probably had 


. been blown all the way from 


Bermuda by the hurricane. 
Bermuda, an island in the At- 
lantic Ocean, is hundreds of 
miles off the coast of North 
Carolina. It's one place where 
tropicbirds nest. When she 
landed in Massachusetts, Kim 
was more than 750 miles 
[1200 km] from where she 
was supposed to have been! 

A newspaper reporter 
came to see Kim. Then ABC- 
TV came to film her and 


lim, i wee ee ei eee eal 


interview my mother and me. 

Kim got a check-up and X- 
rays at a nearby university. 
And after lots of vitamins, 
minnows, and good care, it 
was time for her to go home 
to Bermuda. 

Kim and my mother got a 
free flight to Bermuda on a 
jet. Once there, Mom turned 
her over to a scientist who set 
her free [bottom photo]. 
Then Kim flew away over the 
ocean, toward the horizon. 
She will live at sea for two or 
three years. Then she will 
return to land to breed. 

We miss Kim, but we're 
glad that we were able to help 
her. And we're very happy 
that she's healthy and back 
where she belongs. 

Ilse Abusamra, Age 11 

Byfield, MA 
Rangers: Ilse's mother was 
an expert at rescuing wild 
animals, so it was OK for her 
to take Kim home and care 
for her. If you find a wild 
animal you think is in trou- 
ble, don't touch it. Instead, 
please call your local nature 
center or game warden to 
find out what to do. К.К, 
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| for 193 years to reach 
our sun from Earth. 
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ii | р is nl of our iei the 
Milky Way. (A galaxy is a 

huge collection of billions of 
stars.) The name Milky Way 
comes from a Greek story 
that says the white band is 
milk that a goddess spilled 
across the sky. The word 
galaxy comes from gala, 
the Greek word for milk. 





: ( Рпопосгарһ records are fly- 
ing through space on two 

Voyager spacecraft. If other 
beings ever find and play the 
a records, they'll hear whale 
e | songs, humans speaking in 
60 different languages, and 
other sounds from Earth. 
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| Spy On Prairie Dog 


by Mark Hoogland, age 9, as told to Gary Turbak 


“Buffalo! Watch out,” I 
called down to my dad from 
our lookout tower. The shaggy 
creature was charging straight 
for him! Dad sprinted for the 
nearest tree and scrambled 
right up—just in time. 

That wasn't the first time 


` he'd been chased by a charg- 


ing buffalo. (It's the same 
animal some people call a 
bison.) When you study prairie 
dogs, as we do, you learn 
pretty fast to keep an eye out 
for buffaloes. 

I've been helping my dad 
with prairie dogs since I was 
two years old. | don’t think I 
was really much help then, but 
he says I’m a big help now. 

My dad is a biologist who 


works at Wind Cave National 
Park in South Dakota. He's 
been studying a fown, or 
colony, of about 150 black- 
tailed prairie dogs there for 15 
years. Prairie dogs hadn't been 
studied much when he first 
started watching. Now he's 
found out some surprising 
things about them, and I've 
helped him. 

Prairie dogs are in the 
ground squirrel family. Like 
other ground squirrels, they 
live underground in deep bur- 
rows. An adult weighs about 
two pounds (1 kg) and is 
about a foot (30 cm) long, not 
counting its tail. They're just a 
little bigger and heavier than 
the gray squirrels you often 








see in parks and backyards. 

Prairie dogs pop out of their 
burrows every morning to eat 
grass and other plants. And 
every day from February to 
June, my dad and | watch 
them from a tower. Since my 
mom and dad are my only 
teachers, | usually bring my 
assignments along to work on 
while I watch. 

In spring the male prairie 
dogs fight a lot. When I see a 
fuzzball rolling around in the 
dirt, | know it's two males at it 
again. They fight to get control 
of burrows and to win the right 
to mate with females. Each 
winning male becomes head 
of a family group of three or 
four females and their young. 
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CATCHING AND 
PAINTING PRAIRIE DOGS 

Studying prairie dogs is fun. 
But the part І like best is catch- 
ing babies in "live traps" so we 
can mark them. The trap is a 
little cage with a trick door. 
When a prairie dog walks into 
the trap, the door closes 
behind it. 

We sometimes put 15 traps 
around one burrow opening. 
After all the traps are in place, 
we climb up the tower. When 
the babies come out, they 
have no place to go but into a 
trap. А soon as we see that 
several babies have been 
caught, we climb down and 
collect them. 

First | put on gloves. Then I 
carefully open a trap and take 
out a prairie dog. | hold the 
baby while my dad uses black 
dye to put a special mark on 
its fur. He might paint a stripe 
along one prairie dog's side 
and give another one a black 
head. The dye doesn t hurt the 
prairie dogs, and it lets us 
identify each one from the 
tower. We also put a num- 
bered tag in each dog's ear 
before we let it go. 

Usually it runs right down 
into a burrow. But one day a 
baby started to follow me. 
Wherever I went, it went too. | 
think the baby thought | was 
its mother! I finally had to pick 
it up and nudge it down the 
burrow. Then I ran away be- 
fore it came back out. 


Photos by Gary Turbak 
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A STRANGE DISCOVERY 

A few years ago, my dad 
and I discovered something 
weird. He thought some of the 
females might be killing—and 
eating—the babies of other 
females. But he didn't have 
proof that they were. 

One day we caught a fe- 
male that had been in another 
female's burrow. | noticed 
something strange stuck in her 
fur. It turned out to be the leg 
of a newborn prairie dog. 

We realized then that she had 
killed and eaten the other 
mother's babies! 

Now we know this happens 
often when a mother leaves 








We've painted this adult 
prairie dog (left) so we can 
tell it from the others. Adult 
prairie dogs are » abou! as big 
as the one in the life-sized 
photo at right. 
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escaped from an eagle right in 
front of our tower! 

When the prairie dogs see 
an enemy, they bark a warning 
and run to their burrow 
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mounds. They watch the 
enemy until it leaves and dive 
into their burrows only if the 
enemy comes too close. Prai- 
rie dogs are really good at 
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warning each other and escap- 

ing. Some years we haven't 

seen even one get killed. 
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her babies to find something 
to eat. In fact, over half of the 
babies born are killed by other 
prairie dogs. 

Why do they do it? The 
main reason seems to be that 
eating meat is a quick way for 
a mother to make enough milk 
to feed her own babies. 

This may be important news 
for ranchers who live near 
prairie dog towns. Some of the 
ranchers worry that the towns 
could quickly spread over land 
that is used by their cattle. But 
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because prairie dogs often eat 
their babies, the towns don't 
usually grow very fast. For 
example, our prairie dog town 
hasn't grown a bit in all the 
years my dad and І һауе been 
working there. 


WATCHING FOR MORE 
THAN PRAIRIE DOGS 
Besides prairie dogs, my 
dad and | sometimes get to see 
their enemies, such as coy- 
otes, bobcats, or falcons. And 
once a prairie dog just barely 


days they wallow in the dirt or 
just lie around. But they don't 
always pick a good place to 
rest. When a buffalo lies down 
on one of our traps, the trap 
gets squashed flat! 

Usually the buffaloes are 
peaceful, but we can't trust 
them—my dad has been 
chased more than 50 times! So 
while the prairie dogs have to 
watch for enemies and warn 
each other, we have to keep 
an eye out for trouble too. But 
that’s what makes studying 
animals outdoors so interest- 
ing. You never know what 
will happen next! ef$ 
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Adventures of 


Ranger 


by Sallie Luther; drawings by Alton Langford 


There was going to be a cook-out in Deep 
Green Wood, and everyone was coming. From 
the first peek of pearly dawn, animals had been 
arriving in the clearing near Ranger Rick 
Raccoon's hollow oak tree home. Each had 
brought his or her favorite food. And all were 
chatting and laughing at thoughts of the fun to 
come. Meanwhile, Rick had gone to pick up 
something for the cook-out. 

Cubby Bear was especially happy—he had 
been put in charge of the food! For once, no 
one had to nag him to get busy. Fooling with 
food was his favorite thing to do! And of all the 
wonderful things piling up on the picnic table, 
Cubby's favorites were the desserts. 

“Yum, yum, yum—better taste some,” 
hummed Cubby. He stuck his paw into a bowl 
of ripe blackberries and scooped up a few. 
"My, my, my—here's some apple pie," he 


_ murmured, leaning down to take a deep snuff 


of the wonderful smell. But the cub sniffed so 
hard that some crumbs of flaky pie crust stuck 
to his big, wet nose. 

“Ah, Aa! Caught in the act!” called Boomer 
Badger. “Get out of that food, you hog," he 
teased his friend. “We don’t eat for an hour.” 

The cub wiped the crumbs from his nose and 
poked his friend in the side. *Hey, Boom, let's 
go swing on the ropes," he suggested. "Bet I 
can hang on longer than you can." 

"You're on!" chuckled the badger. The two 
raced over to where two long ropes dangled 
from Rick's big oak tree. Each grabbed a rope 
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and began to swing like Tarzan from a vine. 
Higher and higher went the swingers. Farthe 
and farther out over Shady Pond they flew. 

"Jump, you chickens, jump!" called some- 
one from down below. It was Ollie Otter, float- 
ing on his back in the cool water. Beside him 
cruised Molly Muskrat and Bobby Beaver. On 
the bank nearby chatted Chester Chipmunk 
and Margie Meadowmouse. Zelda Possum and 
Odora Skunk were dancing to a song Morgan 
Mockingbird was singing. Becky Hare played a 
flute. And Scarlett Fox snoozed in the sun, her 
scarf pulled over her face to keep her from 
getting burned. 

"Juuuump!" dared Ollie once again. 
“Cannonbaaalll!” squealed Boomer. With 
one last swing, he let go of the rope, curled into 

a ball, and crashed into the water. 
“Whoopeee!” yelled Cubby from above. Тһе 
bear let go of his rope and tried to dive in. But 
all he managed was a huge belly whopper. Wa- 
ter went everywhere—all over Scarlett, all over 
Odie and Zelda, all over the other friends too. 
"Waterfight!" yelled little Chester, and the 
gang dashed into the pond. In no time the ani- 
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mals were having a wild, wet time. No one no- he could. "He's all chopped up!” 

ticed when Sammy Squirrel raced to the edge “OK, Sammy, calm down... calm down," 

of the pond. No one heard his frantic chattering said Scarlett, wading out of the water. She knew 
or saw his flapping arms. In a frenzy, he grabbed Sammy often got really excited over nothing. 


a long blade of grass. Bending it between And it wasn't very likely that Rick had gotten 
his paws and pressing it to his furry squirrel chopped up. But, still... (and the fox looked 
lips, he blew out a shrill, piercing whistle. around ), the raccoon was late for the cook-out. 
The whooping and hollering stopped at once. “Tell me what happened,” she said. 

“Rick’s been killed!” he screeched as loud as The squirrel explained how he had been 
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looking for black walnuts close to the edge of 
Deep Green Wood. He had heard some camp- 
ers talking and laughing not too far away, and 
he'd scurried over to find out what was up. But 
what he heard made him wish he hadn't. 

"Oh, Scarlett, what they were saying was 


. awful," Sammy cried, really beginning to sob. 


“They . . . they . . . they were talking about 
how they had cooked . . . raccoon tails!” 

“Oh, no!” ‘Yuk!’ “Gross!” groaned the 
friends together. Their laughter of moments ago 
had shrunken into stunned silence. 

“Sammy, are you sure about this?” asked 
Scarlett. “Remember the UFOs you saw, the 
ones that turned out to be hot air balloons?” 

"It's not the same," Sammy answered, shak- 
ing his head wildly. 

"Remember the time you spotted an old gar- 
den hose? And you started screaming about 


giant 'snake monsters ?" Scarlett asked. 

"Nope, nope. This time it’s real!” Sammy 
insisted. “Rick is... Rick is...” 

"Right behind you, said someone. 

Everyone gasped and jumped. They had 
been so busy listening to Sammy's horror story 
that no one had seen the raccoon coming. Rick 
was Carrying a tray almost as big as he was, and 
it was covered with a brightly colored cloth. 
Out through the cloth trickled some of the most 
delicious smells that any of the animals had 
ever sniffed. And Rick's tail was attached to his 
body—just as it always had been! 

"Are you guys ready to eat—or what?" asked 
the raccoon. Then he saw the stunned looks on 
their faces and slowly put down the tray. 

"What's wrong? What happened? Is some- 
body hurt?" Rick asked. 

It didn't take long for the animals to fill Rick 
in on Sammy's wild story. And it didn't take 
much longer for Rick to fall to the ground, 
shaking with laughter. 

“Oh, Sammy,” he yowled, “I’m sorry. But it's 
just so funny. Oo, who—ee, hee! Here. Let me 
show you guys my surprise. | was going to save 
them for dessert. But somehow, now seems like 
a better time." 

Rick ripped the cover off the big tray. And 
there, piled on the tray, were freshly baked 
cookies. Each was shaped and decorated to 
look like a raccoon's tail! "Those campers 
helped me bake them,” Rick explained. 

First Scarlett started to chuckle. Then Cubby 
joined in, then Boomer, then the others. In no 
time the friends were all howling with laughter. 
Even Sammy had to laugh at his crazy mistake. 
The animals threw their arms around each 
other in fun and affection. This was still going 
to be the best cook-out of the year! e$ 


Rangers: Elizabeth Ramirez, age 13, of Aurora, Illinois, came 
up with the recipe for these Raccoon Tails. lf you would like to 
make some, see the next page. (You might ask an older friend 
or relative to help you.) К.К. 


RACCOON TAILS 





What you need: fingers again whenever the 9. Hold a cookie by one end. 
greased cookie sheet dough starts to stick to them. Dip the edge of a small spoon 
slotted spoon 6. Bake the cookies in a into the melted chocolate, then 
MORSI D GRG APORT regular oven at 375° for 7 to 9 ѕргеаа її across the cookie to 
e M minutes. Using a pot holder, make each dark stripe. Lay the 
large nii Kii take them out of the oven cookie down on the wax paper, 
double boiler or when the edges агеа light and add the stripe to the end 
microwave oven | golden brown. of the cookie where you were 
wax paper 7. Hold the cookie sheet with holding it. Make stripes on the 
ү, with a tablespoon of ^ the pot holder and remove the ^ other cookies. Then put your 
pot holder cookies with a spatula. | cookies in a cool place until the 
47 tablespoons soft butter 8. Heat the chocolate chips stripes have hardened. 
or margarine over hot water in the top of a 
Ye cup brown sugar double boiler or warm them in 
1е99 a microwave oven until they 
1 teaspoon baking powder have all melted. 
1 pinch salt 
1 cup flour 
?/ cup chocolate chips 
What you do: 


1. Put the butter and sugar into 
the large mixing bowl. Use the 
slotted spoon to mix them until 
you can t tell them apart. 

2. Beat in the egg with the 
spoon until all the ingredients 
are completely mixed. 

3. Stir in the baking powder, 
salt, and cup of flour until you 
have a smooth dough. 

4. Using a teaspoon, drop 
lumps of dough onto the 
greased cookie sheet. Put the 
dough lumps at least an inch 
(2.5 cm) apart. 

5. Coat your fingers with flour 
by rubbing them in the small 
bowl of flour. Then press and 
push each lump of dough into 
a tail-shaped cookie. Coat your 
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Story and photos by 
Bates Littlehales 

Drip, plop, splat, plip. Drops 
of water are dripping from my 
hose into a little pool in my 
woodsy backyard in Virginia. 
You may not even notice the 
sounds. But to a songbird high 
in one of my oak trees, the 
drips seem to say, Dive down 
for a drink or dive right in! 

You'd be surprised at how 
many birds fly in from neigh- 
boring yards just to take a sip 
or two. Others come to soak 
their feathers in the cool pool. 

Every September I get some 
extra special birds. They stay 
for just a short while, because 
they are stopping on their way 
south for the winter. At this 
time the garden around my 
pool looks like an airport wait- 
ing room—except the travel- 
ers have feathers. 

My backyard birds depend 
on my yard as a place where 
they can always find water. 
And they need it even more in 
winter when all the nearby 
streams are frozen. When It 
gets too cold to keep my hose 
dripping, | put out a pan of 
water from an indoor faucet 
several times a day. 

By the time spring comes, 
the male birds in my backyard 
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have their new feathers. Bright 
colors flash as they splash in 
the pool. 

In summer, when leaves 
grow thick on the trees and 
bushes, the yard seems full of 
invisible birds. I can hear 
them, but | can't always see 
them. Suddenly, as if out of no- 
where, a bird appears by the 
pool. | never know ahead of 
time what kind of birds will ap- 
pear. But | can enjoy the 
splashing of a small gray bird 
as much as a brightly colored 
one. That's because the birds 
take baths in so many different 
and fun-to-watch ways. 


Some birds walk—or hop— 
timidly down to the pool's 
edge. They enter the water 
cautiously, the way some of us 
test the water with our toes be- 
fore we plunge into a pool. 
Others jump right in, puff out 
their breast feathers, and make 
a big splash. They toss water 
over their back with their 
wings and beak. 

Hummingbirds are fun to 
watch too. They bathe by hov- 
ering in the drips coming from 
my hose. l've even seen one 
perched on a leaf under the 
dripping water. It was taking 
a shower! 


This house finch tosses drops of water all over his 
back. Then he makes such a big splash (below) 
that he reminds me " a kid in a water fight. 
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But my favorite bather in the 
yard is a small bird of the tree- 
tops called a red-eyed vireo 
(above). It will take a bath 
only if there is a branch where 
it can perch right over the 
pool. From the branch it 
seems to study the water care- 
fully for a few moments. Sud- 
denly, like an Olympic diver, it 
hurls itself headlong at full 





speed down into the water 
(photo 1)— splash! Then it 
zooms along like a submarine 
that's half underwater (2). Fi- 
nally it lifts off in an explosion 
of droplets (3). Its feathers are 
as soggy as can be, but it still 
can fly back to the branch. 

All this splishing and splash- 
ing may look like nothing but 
fun. But many birds fave to 
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bathe in order to take good 
care of their feathers. 

After a bath, a bird flies up 
to a nearby branch and starts 
to preen its feathers. First it 
rubs its beak on an oil gland 
near its tail. Then it spreads 
the oil onto its feathers to 
make them waterproof. 

As the bird preens, it uses 
its beak to comb dirt and tiny 
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creatures from its feathers. 
This combing also lines up the 
messed-up parts of the feath- 
ers, hooking them together 
again as good as new. After a 
good bath and preening, the 
bird's feathers are cleaned, 
straightened out, and water- 
proofed. And it will be ready 
to fly safely away anytime an 
enemy appears. ef 


TIPS ON DRIPS 

If you have a yard, you may 
want to ask your parents 
whether you may make a drip 
pool of your own. The best 
spot would be under a tree 
branch but away from low 
bushes where a cat could hide. 
Do the best you can in your 
yard. If you like the natural look 
of a sunken pool, dig a shallow 
flat hole. Then line it with a 
thick sheet of plastic. Or better 
yet, dig a hole big enough for a 
saucer from under a large 
flowerpot works well. A pool 
about the size of a chair seat 
and one-half to two inches 
(1.3 to 5 cm) deep is just right 


for a birdbath. You can also 


pack dirt, flat rocks, or moss 
around the edge of the pool. 


wide, shallow container. The — 6) 
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“ feet (1.2 m) above the water. 





(That's high enough so the 
water makes a nice plopping 
noise as it drips.) Then just 
barely turn on the faucet so 
that it drips slowly. 

If you can't use a hose, try 
using a plastic gallon milk jug. 
Get an adult to help you make 
a nail hole in the bottom of the 
jug. Stuff a piece of cotton 
cloth or string into the hole to 
slow down the dripping. Then 
hang the jug by the handle so 
it drips into your pool. 

One more thing to remem- 
ber: Any kind of pool can get 
dirty, so check every day to be 
sure that the water Is clean. 

Once your drip pool is all set 
up, it shouldn't take long be- 
fore some thirsty and dirty birds 
find the treat you've made just 


Tie a hose to a tree branch four ( for them! 





Drawing by Frank Fretz 
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